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WOMAN

PBRUARY 27.—Angus went out
hunting with Jim Duncan dnd
Genrge Bryson. They had secn

- the scals on'the Procks at the fool
of the eliff and thought they could make

o pood hanl before the ice broke. It is
awsful colid, and 'the wind seems rfendy.
I did mot Uke them to go, Lut Angus
saye theawind aoill not chaige for a week
yot, and tigre (8 no use missing a geod
clignee fheeause pow are a Nidle afraid
I told him I thonght the wingd wes going
dowew then, wnd Angus hollered hack to
e, “Suppose I am coarried out, Maguie,
Pt gome back, and cpen if T don’t you
are able to take care af the Zight"

This 15 as muck ay Maggio Campbell,
the lighthouse Leoper's wife, wrate o
that 27th of Feliruary in the diary
e had kept ever since sheacas @ schpol-
ainl.  Her hushand ipgs the keeper of
the Ionely lighthouse on Great Bird Kook,
uway out in the Guip of St Lawrence,
fifty miles wortheast of the Magdalen
Istands. - This rock, precipitops and
viggged, 1 the furfhest beucon fa the
harbors of Nova Seotin. There i3 no
way af landing o boat on it, but oncd

ereriy thres mandhs o Goterdnient #opms" uny: direershc:

oF cully at the rock and sends gupplies
Cap o dervick o/ the faanily of the light
Tguse tender,

RISONED for months In the lone
P tower of this lghtlhouse, far oul In
' the storingwept @olf of St Law-
renee, womin sthrud ont oyer the shift
ing fee floes And watched the wihilrling
clonds of snot.
Day sfter duy she studied the grim horl-
gon for wome Elgn of human presence; dny

afler day she llstened with srrainlug enrs”

to entch some sound, however falnt or
far, which wonld fell her that In that
frozen Winter world there Nyed some hu-
man being other than herself,

Quly the; storm's ravings and  the wild
dries of gen-birds broke (hat fenrful gllencs;
this white, dipping, soaring gualle, ehiil
ﬂgllma neninst thnt baeckground of lee sod
Epow, ahd the senls which vowiizlng of
Her awful Agony eame to guminbol npon the
ragged edgos of the lee wlere they jutted
out into the angry water far benesth ‘her,
were the only living, breathing things she
BYEr gUW.

The wild workings of her racked, half-

wiaager skxnal.

Seagirt Lighthouse

|n the Far Norin.

northern sea thoy fonnd her tragsformed
nte a Hagznmd erone.”

Mrs, Camipbell was the brlde—sha 1s the
widow fnow—of the Hglithouse kesper on
Great Bled's RMock, one of the many rude
monuments  which the old volcanle “ages
feft. hurled up pbove the storni-tossed
bosom of dhat northern sea.

When the late Fall eomes and the rardy
fishermen linston away to the malnland the
gulf tnras to lee and heing the lonely Isiand
e with nooelgteh that only the returning
Summer cnn lopsen. Where, Inst Tall, Am-
gus Campbol bad taken his nowly wedded
wife to share his loneliness. Iler Hfa work
was Tld out. It wns o monotoRous pros-
peot—ta keep the grent lglit burning sea.
zon In and genson dnt, and swalt In solltnde
for (e lgbthouse tender which at tie first
operineof nnvizatlon came to bring a freésh
suppiy of provisions.

tiring e Winfer Jim Dunean and
Genrge Bryson, two of Angis Cemphell’'s
trienfls, cnme out to Great Dird Roeck to
spend the thme with him untl Spring.
They were professlonal senl hunters, and
& groat many eeals play around: on the
tee and rocks at the foot of the big clifr.
‘.nmn‘rmrl fifmself was a seal hanter before
b got Ils Government appolntment. and
usoully Jolmed in their hunts. The men
had landed on the rock early ia Februsry.
At that time there wnu no upm mnet with-
I five ‘orElx ;

the lee and maf
L Chmpbell wns'ﬁ‘ttnu for them

The rest of :hodim'momhm
by the lghthouss Eeeper’s widow. Tley
left her alone on Februnry 27, 1h spite of
her edution, in pursalt of (he soals they
had noticed on the lce the dny before,
She saw them start across the lee and
then returned to her housebold dutles, only
stopplng to mnke the commonpinee entry
in her dikey, leaving It to be foishod in
the evenink, whes (the mew folks mll'ﬂml

They had not been gond morh than four
Tours, “when | the wind, which lad besn
growing colder ahd blowing steadily frow
the eactwnsd, shifted to the soniliwest.
The sotthwest wind I the agendy - thut
dashes the {oe fells agalnst ‘the oliff and
bresks iHemo up - She thought “thnt bLer
men, belag o fmuth lower, might not have
notlecd the wind®l and she Lolsted the
Thoy must have seen |t
edughr sight of them
Eucrsing over the lee toward the orock.
Thoy were withls gonshot of the light
Lnuse; when the ipe concked with o sound
ke thunder., and & lomg, blue lioe ap-
penred, runuing east sod west, parallel
with the llghthouse rock and with North
Bird ltock, about five miles to the wost
ward, The bix erack was followed by a

beenuse she soon

TERRIBLE VIGIL.

were lost ‘sight of. The woman on the
el remuined starlng into the blackness,
praying and weeping. Dut even In ler
ngony she dAld not forget the (duty incum-
bent on the lghthouse keeper. She eclam-
bered up Into the lghthouss and Jiglited the
great oll lamp, saw that It wan lled, and
ottended to the other dutles she hnd scen
her husband perform.

There s none of this In the diary. Tt s
the story she told the skipper of the supply
vessel when he came to the rock a few
days ago with new supplles.

The next entry in that diary is on Mareh
2. Until thot time slie bad not dared to put
down In blsck and white her fears that
were rapldly becoming eceriulntics
Coampbell knew the Gull, She knew.,

Xirs.
when
she snw the lee-faft bearing Ler huoshand
anud lils compaulons nivay to the sontbwarnd,
that it was only a questlon of whileh degth
he ghould die. Theré was a hare pos 1=
Ity, of coursé, of n boat taking the vast-
aways G the ice, hot there nre not -nang
boats In the reglon of (Great Bird Rtack lu
mil-iWinter, If the raft of fce wos puirticn-
infly strong It might endure the witer ard
the, warmer winds long chiough to et the
men dleof bunger and cxposdre. The prob-
abllity, and ghe renllzcd thot It was n prob-
alility, whs, that within a couple of aays
the churning of the water wonld breax
thelr foothold Inte a thotsand pleces angd
et them down 1 drown.

Mitreh 2—it 13 three days slneo mr Dus-
band and the boys went ont on the lon,
Hvery day 1 baye wateled the gea with
Angns's relegeope, but T do not think I sho
anything of them. Theére wis a blz blot
of fre nbout three miles to the soutliwest,
nnd there were some black spots on it that
I at fivst thought were the men. 1 swatihed
them until nenrly dork, wlhien T saw them
move and timble of 1he odge of the lee,
anl T knew they were genls. Have Loen
looking eut for #hlp and snw the stioke of
& stenmier B, 8. k.
away to see the distress sigudl,
O—Iave lzhted the lnmp,

Marel 2—The witd Ik changing ngain. 1
must go down to the beach te-morrow (o
#ee If anytling I8 wasbed ashore. Have
been lpoking out with the glass sl day,
but did not sev anything. I fainted this
morning In the tower when I went up to
put ont the light. 1 wonder how lonz 1 can
live here nlone. Half-past 5—Have Hghited
the lamp.

Murclh 4—Went all around the cliff {hls

Haif-past

o morning, but did not fnd wyl\im £xe9
! o doidE GINE/Te WAR!

's kpear. It looked {ike an old m,
Eaw pomethlnt ‘black floating 1o th
| Bt halt'd mile 'off the 'Head. Loo ed un

“n man's bat, Can't bave come from poor
Angus or the bovs; they had thélr enps:

Lightel the Inmp at 6 o'clock. What Is
the use of keeping a lghthouse here, when
no ship has come within slght for all this
time? Buot wil keep It burning as long as
I am strong enough to cllmb up there! That
I8 what Angus told me to do! He signed
with {he Government to do It
- Mireh:5—Nothing hos happened. 1 guesa
the ho¥d are dend: . Ohy Godl T'ean't stand
ft! Ilnve nof ecaten anything to-day, nor
yvegterday! Must bulld the firé and cook
something, ‘or will not be able to'keep the
light tiurnlng.

Maseh 6—Put out the Hzht, cooked dinner
—{t nhmast choked me—wsrtched all dny
‘thyough the glass, Six p.om. lighted the
light. .

In April the cntries became somewhnt
more extenglve, and a° doren  times she
wiite, “deetmed thiot T hearg Avghs edlling
to me nud gol op and looked ourside.””

Thu dallyillfe of this woman was go lonie-
1y that there conid not' be the slightpst
varlety to 1. Bhe comes of plaus stock,
but there s nothlng of prayer In the Httle
book. Bhe says that slie remalned on her

Lt they were too far

‘n%nﬂar 1 a

A Leoflet from the Lighthouse Prisoner’s Diary.

FAC-SIMILE OF MES. ANGUS CAMIDELL'S DIANY,

ellffs foot.

On the- 15t of Mny Is this sinlster entey:

I heard Llm enlling tast night. It was
Jhagonal, geee to bued. |
gnluz ¢razy. The stpply
steamer must get here soon.

On Muy 4 the foll entry In the lttle
volume was ns follows: 1 hinve Been In bed
all dny. except when I turred out the iizht
this morning acd lghtod
think I nm golng to dic. My eolils worse.
I£ 1 don’t fool better to-morrow I won't be
able to tenmd the lnnteri. Why doesn't the
steamer ecame? Tt onght to have bedn Nere
the lirst of (U6 maonth.

Tl next day the Government stenmer il
arrive,

\\'IJLn the Governent stegmer put in
there on May o the enptaln leoked long
and earoesily at the lghthomse perched
avay above him, and wondered wlhy ithers
was noi the oustomary grecting. He saw
o slgn of Iife. There was the derfick
rope swingine In the wiud, bul ne moving
fligures nt tle tep of the elld, as
were wont to be.

Studylng the whaole
gaw at st a white, gaunt face at the
window, In n little while n thio, tottering
figure crepi to the brow of the lodze. It
wus some mitiutes boefore the tender's cap-
tain eould recognize In that vasted being
the comelyr womdin whom be had Efiown as
Angus Campbell’s  wife.

Then he halicd ber:

Lhere

place earefully he

““Where's the cld

It [vo-night, T,

dinry with her belj record of thoss frights
ful dnys and nlghts when ghe fought for
her peavdn Azninst the roer of (e breakers,
the shrieking of the wind and the scream-
ing of the sen birds

“Huw dld you stand 1t7" asked the eap-
talti of the sopply stsamer, r

“God knows,” ehe nopswered, *1 knew
I tind to k=ep that light borningz, and that
I think kept meallve. Tlint wos all T hed
to do, exeept watell the o ‘throngh my,
hesband's glosx, * 1 got up night after
pight, and I do not thiok I ever slept
two hours at & time.  There were plenty
af provislons, but T could not eat mome
thon one weal & dny ana gometimes 1 did.
not eat that.

“T lind some hope on the moriiag aftes
Argis mnd e boys were earrled out on the
fer floe, that thby amight be in sght Boa
might e aavdd some wany. But that
moreing there was nothing to be scen but

waler nnd lee,
“Then hope was gone. 1T kmew there was
nothing ta do bot walt Tor the Spring:
I heve done 18 Drery: day T have
the horizon with the 413 of the
It woas merely o formality, after
v, bnt T kept on daing 1 1 don't
J.\.ln\\ whr At "H: e gor to be HEe Des
iz J".!‘iHl allve. T bl po Interest In lie-
e T tnd mo appetite. no thousht' of

sleep.  Tnoall the time I do not suppose 1
bove slept two hoprs In succesalon. not . at

any fimo eaton more than one seanty menl

e
- .. general gplittiug tp of the lee flog knees for hours svery night, begging Provl. M it dny. From 170 poondts T have shranien
. m!nedrmlln_d _m'o:g_l;t ber those shapes She snw the men' standing fusc the Gther dence to give lier back her ].malmnd. bt Inn faiot, paisied volce the answer comes geway yutll T welph loss than ssventy. I
. afaln Nt undtm:kllll:r sigt;:g: slde of the open water, She could do she Al net put It in her dinry any more “Angps fs dead. and so are Jim Duncan was going orazy, and should bave killed
i e T!d encourdgement to ber S0 psojutely nothing for them, and every than she wonld put down the fact that she And George Bryon.” mysell or diedl of starvation ln ancther
¥ hmu::m -ﬂu1 her Innri;:ne:iﬂ she ":’“‘ an “‘:I mometnt the lee drified ferther out to sea, brepthed. f Tn n fifiy the enptaln had swung Himself goacg
growlng thinner as the time went on, uny ) " ! nto the derrlek ropes and was making lis Mrs. Compbel! remained on’ the rock an-
L only n shadow romained to mnswer to the Snesaw her Buzband waye bis BADESRE RALS -, ey Rad K e, chivkbne Ing orate ‘ena shi kad twe men from the

fil Mpy 33 bat
supply steamer for company, Then she
was relleved Ly o man fiom the Magdalen
Ielonds,  She Is now with her prople in
Pripce Edward Tslnnd

Wiy up the ‘rock. When be renched ! the
woinan she burst Into tears and fell upon
the ground at his feer, Calmed ot inst she
told’ her terrfble storr and prodsced her

ang she waved back. n house eat, nnd thegse wore the only com

They were only In sight a short time, pany she had except the sea bleds which
Darkress pomes fyuickly in that sullen iatl: deshed themselves agalnst the lantern and
tude fn Winter time, and soon the men the senls thnt tumbled In the surf at the

name that had been bers. Her black bair
paied to silver white. When the Spring
winds out of the Sonth crept up nerpss the
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